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THE ALDINE. 



beneath a pitched stone-bridge, scarcely conscious, 
itself, that it forms the head-waters or source of the 
storied Rhine, so memorable in history, so studded 
with crumbling old castles and strongholds, and cost- 
ing so much, of blood and treasure, to keep over it 
that "watch" which seems one of the pet specialties 
of both the Gaul and the Teuton. Such, with a few 
minor details characteristic of the region, is the pic- 
ture before us, which many more Americans will now 
be likely to recognize than could have done so at any 
previous period ; as the route has been lately a spe- 



haps a part of her enthusiasm may be accounted for 
by the fact that while some of the other passes alter- 
nate miles of comparative tameness with the grandeur 
of other portions, the Spliigen seems to be almost 
equally magnificent, however varied in character, 
throughout. Leaving Zurich for Coire (the German 
"Chur"), whether by rail along the bank of the lake, 
with the snow-mountains bounding the view beyond 
it, or by boat on "fair Zurich's waters," enjoying the 
same view all the way to the landing at Rapperschwyl 
—in either case the scenery-enjoyment begins from 



A WATERFALL IN THE LINTHAL, 

The valleys of the Tyrol abound in picturesque 
waterfalls, where the streams, swollen with the melt- 
ing snows of the upper mountains, pour their accu- 
mulated floods over the rocks in mad leaps, and rush 
headlong through gullies and over logs and stones 
towards the level of the lower valley. 

We present, in the accompanying engraving, a 
view of one of the most picturesque of these water- 
falls. It is situated in the Linthal, through which 




cially favorite one, and has-been traversed, during 
the Summer, by most or all the American Knight 
Templars, who went over to England in June to 
lunch with the Earl of Shrewsbury at Alton Towers 
on the Fourth of July, and who thence flew over the 
Continent with a speed outstripping that of their an- 
tique and errant namesakes. 

The Spliigen Pass is undoubtedly the most mag- 
nificent ot all the routes to Italy, in spite of the well- 
founded claims of the St. Gotthard, the. St. Bernard, 
and the Simplon. A lady of eminence, who traversed 
the pass in 1869, says: "I have now made all the 
passes, on toot or mounted, and I have no hesitation 
in saying that the wild magnificence of the Spliigen, 
especially at the two points of the Via Mala and the 
Gulf of the Cardinell, excels all others and reaches the 
sublime ot terrible and yet glorious grandeur." Per- 



THE SPLOGEN pass INTO ITALY 

the first, and the preparation is a proper one tor the 
glories soon to follow. It is only on leaving Coire, of 
course, and getting beyond railway possibilities, into 
the wild fastnesses of the Hinter Rhein, with white 
cascades tumbling down the mountain-sides, and tor- 
rents roaring through the sombre and echoing glens, 
and ruined fortresses crowning inaccessible heights 
at every turn, and an occasional falling rock making 
thunder and a warning at once — it is, .of course, 
only then that the true magnificence of the pass be- 
comes apparent ; and even this accession of feeling 
is dwarfed and half forgotten, when riding along the 
virtual shelf over the rushing Rhine many hundreds 
of feet below, and under the crags hanging a thou- 
sand or more of feet above, along that once fearful 
defile, beyond Thusis, of which the character is fully 
1 conveyed by the old name— the Via Mala (bad way). 



the waters of the Zembach rush impetuously, falling 
over the rocks in many a graceful cascade. This 
romantic valley is situated in the southern part of 
the Tyrol, not far to the east of Innsbruck, and is 
a spot little visited by tourists. But the artist, or 
the true lover of nature, whose steps wander in that 
direction, finds himself among ideal Tyrolese scenery. 
The sloping sides of the lower hills are dotted with 
shepherds' . huts, where, all Summer long, may be 
heard the lowing of cattle, the tinkling bells, and 
the musical j^^^/ of the shepherdess, as she shouts a 
morning greeting to her neighbor ; and rising, as a 
a mighty background, appear the toppling mountain 
peaks, sparkling with eternal snow. 

— ♦- 

The way to gain a good reputation, is to endeavor 
to be what you desire to appear. — Socrates. 
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